Wirs Michrieft 1 ; 

Where Nature: allher ichef 
To make one vaſt un profitable Had: 
So High as Thine no Ob ' Fire cou'd row|, 
The Brighteſt, yerthe moſt Excencrick Soul , 
Whom 'midſt Wealth, Honours, Fame, yet my PE 
No Pow'r could e'r oblige, no State could p a (4 
Be in thy Grave with peaceful Slumbers bleſt, 
And find Thy whole "Life s only Stranger, Rug Ta 
Oh, Sheffvbury ! had thy prodigious Mind 
nos ro Thy elf, and Thy Great Maſter kind, 
Glory had wanced Lungs Thy Trump to blow, 
And Pyramids had been a Tomb too low. 
Oh that che World (Great Srates-man) e'r ſhould ſes: 
Nebuchednez3.a7's Dream fulfill d in Thee ! 
Whil ſuch iow Paths led Thy Great Soul aſtray, 
Thy Head of Gold mov'd but on Feet of Clay. 
Yes, from Rebellions late Inhumane Rage, 
The Crimes and Chaos of that Monltcous Age, 
As the Old Parriarch from Sodem flew, 
So to Great CHARLES His Sacred Boſom Thou ? , 
Bur, Oh! with more than Lots Wifes facal Fault, 
For which ng _— in =: negro Sale. : 
h the Black Scene T Foot-ſrep fli 
Thy Soul urns back, and os with warty Gang 
Ah, Noble Peer, chat the Records of Fame | 
Should give Eroſtratus and Thee One Name ; | 
Great was his bold Atchievement, Greater 'Thyne, 
Greater, -as Kings than Shrines are more Divine ; 
Greater, as vaſter Toils it did require 
T inflame Three» Kingdoms, than One Temple fire, 

But where are all thoſe bluſt' ring Storms rexir'd} 
Thar roar'd ſo loud when Oliver expird? * 
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at Vip'rous Brood, 
/es wond'rous Rod 
cloſe'in Thy One Grave, 


And dying thus avert: 
| Go withemore Fame than Cartius ro His Tomb. 
: Bur 1 is He dead ! How? el Belgia, ſay! nin 
make ſo ſhorr a Stay! | 
arbarous Holland "qc a6 
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A fo Oh! | allye: ye.1 
| "This diſmal da 
_, Like Ifroels Molten-Calf your Mz DaL's 
9. ' Andinto TO Great L=TEMuR turn , 

_ Oh! wailin Duſt, to think how Fates dire Frowg 

"== ' Hasthr our dear. Herculean Column down. 

_—_ Oh, Charan ! waft thy Load of Honour o'r, © 

And land Him ately on the Stygian Shoar : - 

Mr At His Approach, Fames loudeſt Trumpet call 

J | - Cromwell, Cook, treton, Bradſhaw, Hewſon, all, | 

b-. From all the Courts ; below, each well-pleas d Ghoſt, 

: . All the Republick Legions numerous Hoſt, 

5 warm thick, to ſee your Mighty Heroe land, . 

4 Crowd up the Shoar, and blacken all the Strand ; | 

: , whate'r Chance on Earth, or Pow'rs accurſe, 

$ roke all your Bonds, your Holy Leagues all burſt: : 

=_—--. © This Uniorof the Sa1n T'5 no Storm {hall ſever, 

b- © {This Loft ASSOCIATION holds for ever. - 
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Printed, and are go be ſold by Walter Davis, 1683. 
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